ERECHTHEUS.                        61

A threefold band of children would I give

For this land's love's sake; for whose love to-day

I bid thee, child, fare deathward and farewell

CHORUS.

O wofullest of women, yet of all
Happiest, thy word be hallowed ; in all time
Thy name   shall blossom, and from   strange new

tongues

High things be spoken of thee ; for such grace
The Gods have dealt to no man, that on none
Have laid so heavy sorrow.    From this day         1080
Live thou assured of godhead in thy blood,
And in thy fate no lowlier than a God
In all good things and evil; such a name
Shall be thy child this city's, and thine own
Next hers that called it Athens.    Go now forth
Blest, and grace with thee to jthe doors of death.

CHTHONIA.
O city, O glory of Athens, O crown of my father's

land, farewell.

CHORUS.

For welfare is given her of thee.